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OUR  FOREIGN  “Y 

Will  you  help  in  the  house  by  the 
side  of  the  road, 

Where  the  men  of  men  are  made  ? 
Where  the  high  is  treated  the  same  as 
the  low, 

And  men  of  every  shade. 

The  house  by  the  side  of  the  road,  my 
friend, 

Is  a house  unknown  to  keys, 

From  whose  courts  the  humblest  will 
never  be  turned — 

The  Y.  M.  C.  A.  overseas. 

Will  you  help  in  the  house  by  the 
side  of  the  road 

In  the  distant  foreign  lands, 

Where  millions  of  people  have  yet  to 
know 

Of  the  house  not  made  with  hands. 
This  week  our  gifts  will  cross  o’er  the 
seas, 

Pray,  can  it  be  said  to  thee 
“Ye  have  done  it  to  one  of  the  least 
of  these, 

Ye  have  done  it  unto  Me”  1 

— A.  L.  Connors. 
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